WANTA GO TO THE FAIR, 
KOS, BUT WE/RE GONNA 
HAVE A BALL | 


THE BEARP HAS i 
TERRIFIC MUSCLES; 


TOOTHY te 
TIGER. \ 
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LISTEN, KIDS, T'VE 

-| GOTTA KEEP YOU 
OUTA TROUBLE 
BON ; 
WANDERIN! OFF! 


WE'RE DOIN! GREAT, 
RIGHT, KIDSZ 45 


WILMA AND BETTY ACTED LIKE I 
N'T KNOW HOW TA TAKE CARE 
OF KIDS! I'LL SHOW ! 


E 
YOu'RE WITH ME-.-NOTHIN’ 24 
CAN HURT YA! yo 
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V5. 7-TOLD YA tT W-WAS 
S-SCARY FOR KIDS 


! 
INTO ITSY-BI 


PIECE 


Vauit eusein'me, & 
’ PEBBLES! YOU KIDS... 


See Feannpan 
| THERE // 


; | LOUGHTA POKE, 
YOU ONE, FATTY . 


( NO MORE AFTER THAT COTTON 

CANDY, KIDS: I DON'T WANT, 

YOU TO GET SICK TO YOUR _- 
STOMACHS | 


lace) 


Oo 9 
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*=>=URRRPPS 

I SHOULDN'T HAVE 

EATEN THAT LAST, 

DOZEN HOT DOGS! WE HAD A i 
: GREAT TIME. 


I WAS AFRAID FRED WOULD LET THE 
CHILDREN EAT A LOT OF G 
SPOIL THEIR APPETITE ..- 
TO BE THE ay ONE WITH A TUMMY 
ACHE ! 


F 1'D ENJOY DINNER MORE IF. 
YABBA-DABBA B00!  ¢ yOu. HADNT. KICKED DINO our, 


THIS BRONTO STE, FRED. WHAT IF HE DOES 


2 AK 
LOOKS DELICIOUS, WILMA! {_ FOR SCRAPS NOW AND THEN! 


THAT ANIMAL GETS AWAY: WITH | ( NOW, DON'T MENTION 

TOO MUCH AROUND HERE, ee HIS NAME AGAIN, YA 

WILMA, AND I'M GONNA TEACH )-_ = HEAR = I WANTA ENJOY 
HIM A LESSON ! MY BRONTO STEAK ! 


— 


er VS FRED ELINTSTONE , YOU 
SHOULDN'T GOBBLE UP. 
YOUR FOOD THAT FAST ! 
2 O e 
° 
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I THOUGHT YOU 
WEREN'T GOING 
MENTION 


7: 
ES SHOWED ou PICKLE- Ly” 
PUSS HE CAN'T PUSH 
ME AROUND | % 
ae “72 
‘ 5 


e 


f How coutp You 6e So T (wo cARES! I'M | 

FRED + I'LLNEVER SPEAK 
WILLPOOR DINO D0 NOW #_/FINALLY RID To YOU UNTIL YOU 

GET DINO BACK, 

FRED! POOR 
; PEBBLES IS CRYIN 
i HER HEARTOUT! /4 
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V ALL RIGHT, YOU TWO... 
TILL FINP DINO ! 
— 


HURRY, FRED... 
eee YOUNG 
AND HEeLPLess! 


OINO... T'M GLAD DINO'S 2B 
WE!RESO.6LAD ! 
TO SEE YOU SAFE BNEOUT ERED Sa 
! P ¥ 
AND SOUND} ; WHERE ISHEZ | 


My first appointment as teacher was to P.S. 45 
which wos located on the east side of our city. | wos 
young, and full of energy and enthusiasm. | wanted to 
be @ good teacher. | tought there for five years and 
then went te a junior high school. That wos o 
promotion for me. The only trouble with teaching is 
that you come up agoinst « lot of situations which 
gould be bewildering te you. You never were taught 
about them or how te handle them by the professors in 
the education courses. 

1 had finished lunch in the teachers’ dining room 
when our principal, Dr. William Jenkins, came up to 
me. 

“Tomorrow your class is going to have a visitor. Mrs. 
«Dorie Velok is going to try some of her new mathematic 
concepts on your students, | know you will co- 

rate. = 

“is she a licensed teacher?” | asked. “According to 
‘our union contract, only @ licensed teacher con teach. 
Even, then, she can’t come inte my classroom without 
my permission,” 

“She isn’t a licensed teacher,’ sighed the principal. 
“She is the wife of Dr. Herman Velok, professor and 
head of the Mathematical Department of the State 

University. know you will help us. She is working on o 
special research 

“Went to bet she'll ‘never be the samelofter my 
students get through with her?” I challenged. This he 

ignored, Next moming, she came to my classroom. 
After my monitor took attendance, she began. 

“By the use of a general classifier in mathematics, 
‘we con group different things together. Thus, if we, 
wanted to add 5 cattle to 3 sheep we could say we 
have 8 animals. Is that clear?” 
feu can't do that,” objected Paul Weiner. “Just 
‘won't work. My uncle owns « big ranch in Wyoming. | 
‘spent the summer there. He told me about the wars 
between the cattle men and the sheep men, So, you 
can’t put cattle and sheep together.” 

Give her credit. It wos unexpected, but she did her 
hest to handle things. 

“Les us say we hed two whales and three shorks. 

Then, we could say we had five fish,” she told the 


“You can’t de that,” objected Mersha Kinley. "A 
whole isn’t a fish. It iso mammal. It hes lungs end 
must take in fresh we de.” 


Definitely, she wos getting a bit upset. So, she tried 
“something else. 

“Suppose I gave you twelve colored jelly 
beans, told you to hold them for five minutes, and then 
divide them among five students and also yourself. 
How many jelly beans would each have?!’ She 
polovedite:Srankt Eemaieiite sewer’ She didn't. know: 
Frank es | did. 

othe student antl Wave cary folly keane 7 fas ala 
her. 


“Such a simple caleulation,”” she said. “Each would 
have two jelly beans,” 

“You are wrong,” replied Frank Mi 
like jelly beans, s01 would eat them all up and net give 
‘ony away.’ 

She should have quit right there. She didn’t knew 
my kids the way | did. Se, she tried another question. 

“You heve a dollar bill, You want te use the 
subway. A token sells for 35 cents, You give the man at 
the booth one dollar. How much change de you get?” 
She pointed to Jimmy Abramson. 

“it all depends,” wos his simple onswer which 
purtied her, 

“There can only be one onswer,” she sane iain 
her best to control herself. : * 

“There can be three answers,” axpleined Sean: 

“Hf the man in the booth is honest, he gives you 65 
cents change. If he is careless and a bit dumb, he con 
‘even give you 80 cents change. If he is dishonest, then 
he can give you 40 cents change.” 

She looked now as though she was ready to call It 
quits. One more try. Se kines welkens 
wrote one line on the beard; next to it twe lines; 
next to that three lines. Then she pointed to kere 
Chong and asked her what did it mean te her. 

“That is the way we write the first three numbers in 
Chinese,” smiled Suzie Chang. The single line mean- 
ing one — we call ee or yee. The two lines meaning 
twe — we call erh, The three lines meaning three — 
we call san, My father is Professor William Chong. He 
hes written many books on Mathematics, Just now, he 
Is in West Germany letturing as a igtiest professor at 
the University of Bonn.” 

Our visitor just fled from the Gasman and then 

lessens. 


‘was able to go en with our scheduled 


THOSE LAZY BUMS 

BETTER DO A GooD | QUIT WATCHIN? THE LATE- 

DAY’S WORK TODAY LATE SHOW ON TEE VEE! SHOW DON'T 
OR OUT THEY GO} YOU'RE STILL HALF ASLEEP;A BOTHER MG, 


Vay 


LATE -LATE-LATE 
SHOW THAT GETS 
ME DOWN! 


PooR FRED! Me. 5 

SLATE’LL FIRE AN’ PEBBLES 

HIM AND HE’LL WILL STARVE TALK HIS WAY 
STARVE TUR fs Too! rae 2 F OUT OF IT! 


HOW IT ENDED! -7veiz= GONNA 
WATCH THE LATE- 

LATE-LATE-LATE| 

“LATER SHOW 

IGHT! 


a f 

THAT'S A FUNNY 

WAY TO FISH, 
FRED! 


/ «.. AND WHILE 1M 


FISHIN', TCAN SNOOZE 
ALITTLE! 


iF LGETA BITE, TLL 

FEEL THE TUG ON MY 

BIG TOE AN’ PULL IN 
THE FISH... 


THAT LAZY BUM! HE 
SAID HEWAS GOING 


0 
OW REALLY GOTA 
MX BIG ONE! 


Pt'LL DROWN.IE IT... 
WHAT'S THAT Z 
ITS FISH CITY! ES 
aa om Js HEY, HE'S 
. TAKIN’ ME 
, INSIDE! 


THATS BETTER! HEY, 
THIG LOOKS LIKE A PALACE! 


” YEAH YEAH, 
I GET THE 
MESSAGE! 5 

oe 2 


“7? wots A NICE GIRL LIKE You 
DOIN’ IN A PLACE LIKE THIS & 


CAN HAVE IT! IT'S MURDER 
S! ULF... GUESS, 
TLL STA 


_GEE,I DUNNO 
WHAT TA SAY ! 


| 4 


LOOK AT FRED... 
HE'S DREAMIN! ! 


THAT WAS FOR DREAMING 
ABOUT OTHER WOMEN, 
FRED 


AT LEAST YOU CAUGHT | 1 DON'T FEEL 

SOMETHING IN YOUR // LIKE EATIN’ 
REAMS! We'LL HAVE { FISH, WILMA... 

\) 


7, .. SOME OF THEM AEE 
PRETTY NICE GUYS! 
THE FISH FOR LUNCH! 


[LNT STONE Se A 


WEIRDLY ! I THOUGHT IT WAS YOU 
BUT IT WAS FRED FLINTSTONE... 
“AND HE KISSED ME! 


1 THINK TLL INVITE 
CREEPELLA GRUESOME 
OVER FOR COFFEE THIS 

MORNING + WE HAVEN!T, 
GOSSIPED INA LONGTIME: |. 


=e 


KISSED CREEPELLA 


UGH ! IL HOPE WILMA 


DOESN'T FIN? OuT ! 


[AND THis INTRUDER _ 4! £caN I WAS AFRAID HE'D 
‘SE/ZEP ME IN HIS ARMS! |AGINE,, GET AWAY, WILMA! 


¢ 1 WHAT AF HE ir! 
WAS TERRIFIED! ATTACKED YOu? beeen | 


DON'T FEEL TOO BADLY, WILMA... 
AFTER ALL, 1 AM BEAUTIFUL ! 


FRED, IF YOU PREFER 


: +2THE WRONG HOUSE, 
CREEPELLA GRUESOME TO— CREEPELLA GRABBED ME ! 
ME, I'LL GIVE YOU YOUR 71:1. SHE SCARED ME SILLY. «.1T, 


— FREEPOM LWAS A BIG MISTAKE, WILMA ! 


F uat's EITHER A 
BLUE - TONGUEP 
GURKEL OR A GIANT 
| HUMMINGEI RP} 


[HEH HEH HEH..YA LOOK CUTE [ THERE... THE LIPSTICK'S GONE... 
WITH MAMA'S LIPSTICK ON, YOUR MOTHER WON'T EVER KNOW 
PEBBLES ! Cee - YA FOOLEP WITH HER STUFF ! 


WAIT TILL MAMA 
SEES DADDY WITH 
THAT LIPSTICK ! 


START EXPLAINING, FRED.. 2 MEAN I’M TIKED 
AND THIS TIME DON'T GIVE OF YOU RUNNING 
ME ANY LIES ABOUT GOING 
‘| IN THE WRONG HOUSE OR 
BIRD - WATCHING ! 


LEMME EXPLAIN, WILMA | J 
2 fal YOU'LL JUST TELL ME 
ANOTHER STUPID LIE! 


PEBBLES GOT THE 
LIPSTICK ON ME ! 


PEBBLES CAN'T TALK AND 
YOU KNOW, LIAK | 


FRED FLINTSTONE, YOU ATE THREE HELPINGS 
OF MAGHED POTATOES, A LOAF OF BREAD, AND 
A WHOLE TURKEY! YOU'RE FAT AS A PIGOSAURUS!| 


e) 


JUST LOOK! You'Re \/ IT MUST'VE 
00 BIG FOR YOUR SHRUNK IN 


| SWEAR I’LL GO ONA STARVATION 
DIET STARTIN’ RIGHT NOW,WILMA. 


TWO | HOLY SMOKEIHOw GAN] 
VERY LITTLE... BUT hoo! ie el "mM Metfeead th 
YOU'RE MOT LOSING TER Le e 

aha FATTER! 


FRED FLINTSTONE, Y WILMA;|SWEAR||[ How IS HE 
YOU'RE CHEATING ] ’MTELLIN'’ THE] | GAINING 
ON YOUR olET! TRUTH! WEIGHT? 


|| HE'S WALKING IN HIS SLEER.. ) [SO THAT'S WHY HE GAINED ALL )]- 
("0 BETTER FOLLOW Him! € * THAT WEIGHT! 
2) 


Me 
oe. ; 


